I can admit that when I was younger, I felt like my parents were mean and I was so wrong. Every time I said that I didn't like something, my mum would tell me that I was very lucky; that I was lucky to have a bed; that I was lucky to have a roof over my head; that I had food whenever I was hungry and I had people that loved me. That was because my parents worked every day to provide for us. This is my wish for everyone. That everyone could have a job and have enough money for these basic necessities. Sadly, that is not the case.
What matters to me is that everyone should have the opportunity to live the same. What matters to me is that there shouldn't be anyone that's lesser than someone else; that everyone is equal; that everyone can have a job and a home.
Sadly, that's not true. I hope that one day it will be.
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